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CHAPTER V.—(Continued .

She Innghed at hin changed expression and
then swung herseit enrily toa sitting posture
on the low projecting branoh of a hemiook.
The not waa otfll girlish. but novertheless ahe
stlll Yooked dewn upon him in a supsrior pa-
troniring way. “Now. Clarenon.” she satd,
with & half-abutracted manner, “don’t you be
abigfosl! If vou talk that wayto mother
sheoTl only tell yon you mnst walt two or three
yoara until you know your own mind, and
sha'll pack me aff to that horrid achool agaln,
besldes watching me |Iko & cat svary moment
you are hers. If you want to ¥tay hers and
®o0 mo sometimes like this—you'll just bahave
as you have done and say nothing, Do yom
see? TPerhaps you don't care to rome. or are
satisfied with Maryand mother. Say a0, then.
Geoduess known! [ don't want to fores you
o somo hare.”

Modest and reserved as Clarance was gene:-
ally. [ fear that bashinluaw of wpproach to
the other ssx was not one of theae indlrations
Be walked up to Suey with appalling direct-
neds, and passed his arm around her waist.
Bhe #1d mot move. but romained looking at
him and his introdiag arm with 4 certala oritl.
wal ouriosity, as il awalting some kovel sensa-
tion. Atthat he kissed her. She then slowly
disongag® her arm, and sald: ** Really, upon
my word, Clarenoe,” in perfectiy lavel tomes,
and slipped nuietly 10 the ground He
again  caught bhor ir  Lls  aroas  6n-
clrciog  Ber disarrangad hair and part
of the heribboned hat hanging over lier shoul-
der. and remained for an instant holdlog her
thus sileatly and tenderiy. Then she freed
hersalf with an atstrasted air.a balf smile and
an unchanged color except whore her soft
chosk had heen abraded by his soat collar.
“You're a bold, rude boy. Clarence,” ahe waid,
putting back hier hair quietly and straighten-
iog the brim of her hat. "Heaven Loowa
where vou learnt manners,” and then from &
nale distance. with the same critical look in
ber violet eyes, 1 supposs you think mother
would allow that—If she kuew it.’

Dut Clarence. now completaly sulyectad,
with the memory ol the kiss upoa him and a
helghtened color. protested that he only
waoted to make tleir iotercourss less con-
strained and to have their relationm—evan
thelr engagement—recognized by theicr pa-
rents. But atill he would tuke ler advice.
Only there was alwiya the davger that if they
wars discoveresd she would be sont back to the
conventall the same. and hiz banishment, in-
steadd of Leing the probation of » few years,
would ba a perpetual esparation.

“*We vould always run away, Clarance,” ra-
eponided the yonng girl oalmly. " There'a
nothing the matter with that."”

Ularence was startled, The idea ol desolat-
ing the sad. prond. handsome Mra Terton,
whom he worshipped, lisr kind hustand,
whom ha was jnst ahout to serve. was gro-
l-u'l\un and confasing. but he said hopelossly:

- Yes"

“OT conuree,” sha continnesd with thny same
odd alfectation of coyness which wus. how-
evar, still distinetiy nueniled for, as she eyed
him from nnder her irond hal, “youn needn't
come with me unless you like. Toan run away
mysell—il § wantto. U've thought of it before.
One can't stand egerything.' -,

“*Rat, Busy.” sald Clarence, ¥ith » switt. re-
mnsalul recollection of lier confldenca yes-
terday, s there ronlly anrthing troubles you.
Tell me. dear, echat is it 2"

0, nothing—sverrthinz! It's no use: you
ean’t nnderstand! You like it T know you
iy [enmeos it: it's yourstyle. But it’s stupld.
{t's awlul. Cinrence! With mamma snooping
ever vou and around vou sll dav, with her
*Dear child.' "Mummna's pet.” and * What ie it,
dour Y aud “Tell it all tv your own mamma’’
il l woald! And ‘my own mamina.' indeed !
Asif T didn't know. UClarence, that she jsn't.
And pmpa—caring for nothing bnt this hideous,
drenary roncho and the huze, empty plains!
I8 worse than school. for thers, at teast. when
vou went nut yau eould see somathivg hesidos
cattle and horans.and rellow-luved half-breeds!
But hers -Lord! It's only o wonder I haven't
run away befors!"

startied and shiorked as Clarsuce was at this
ravelution, acoompanied &s it was by n hard-
ness of manner that was naw (o him. the influ-
ance of the young xirl was still vo strong upon
bim that he tried to evads it as only an ex.
travagunee. nod said, with o fwint swile, "' But
where woulil you ran to*¥"

She looked at him cunningly with her head
on one aide and then said: * [ have friends -
and—" Bhe hesitated, pursine up her lipw.

“ And what ¥

* Helatioos.”

* Relatioma "

*“Yes, an sunt by martiage. Bhe lives in

Recrameuto. Bhe'd Le overioyed tu have me
eome to hor. Her second husband lins & thea-
tre there,”

“ Bat, Susy, what doas Mra. Peyton know of
this?"

**Nothing. Do you think I'd tell her and
have her buy them up s she has my othier re-
istions? Do you suppose [ don't know that
I've bson bought up like a nigger*’ Bhe
Inoked Indignant, compressing her delicate
little nostrile. sud yet somehow Clarenocs had
the same singular impression that she was
only acting.

The calling of a fer-of volcs came faintly
through the wood.

"That's Mary looking for me." said Busy,
somposediy. “You must go mow, Clarence
Quick! Bemember what I said—and don't
bresthe s word of this. Goed-by."

But Clarencs was standing still, breathless.
hopelesaly disturbed and irresolute. Then he
turned away mechanically toward the trail

" Well, Clarence 7

8ho was looking st him half repreoachiully,
half soquettishly, with smiling, parted lips.
o hastonad to forget himsell and his troubles
upon them twioe thrice. Then she qulok-
Iy dissngaged he whisperad: " Go now,"”
snd as Mary's call was repeated. Clarence
beard hor voice answerlag: ** Here, dear,” as
he was plungiag Loio the thicket

He had scarcely reached the Madrono tree
agaln and remounted his horse befors he
heard the sound of hools spproaching from
the voad. Is his preseat uneasiness he did
Rotoars to be discoversd s0 near the rendexz-
vous and drew back into the shadow untll the

borseman should pass. It was Peyton, with &
samewhat disturbed face, riding rapldly. Btll
less was he Inclined to join or immadiately
fellow him, but he was relieved whea his host,
instead of taking the direst road to the rancho
through tho wild oats, turaed off in tho direc-
tion of the corral.

A momeont later Clarence wheeled into the
direct road and presently found himsel! in the
long alternvvn shadows througl the thiokest
of the grain. Ho was riding slowly, Immersed
in thought. whem bLe was suddenly startled
Ly & hissing moise at his sur and what
soemed to be the uncolling stroke of & lean-
iug serpent at his side. Instinctively bie tirew
himewlf forward on his horse's neck, and as
the animal shied Into the gralu, felt the crawl-
ing scrape and jerk of horsuhulr lariat scross
his back and down his borse's Sanks. He
reined io indigoantly and stood up in his
stirrups. Nothing was to be seen above the
lavel of the grain: benesth Rn the trailing
lariat had as notsslessly vaofthed as it it had
been Indead a gliding anake. Had he besn the
vietim of & prastical joko. or of the Llundar of
some Mupid vaquero? He made no doubt
that it was the lasso of ona of the performers
ke had watehed that afternoon.  1ut his pres
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socoupled mind did not dwell long upon It and
by the time he rosched tha wall of the old
wacden the Incident was forgotten.

CHAPTER VL

Relleved of (larence Brant's embarcassing
preassnce, Jim Rooker did not refase to avall
himeall of that opportunity to expound to the
farmerand his family the Immense woalth,
| influeneo, and importancs of the friend who
had just left him. Although Clarence's plan
hnd suggested reticence, Hooker could not
foreo the pleasurs of informing them that
“Clar " Brant had just offored Lo let him Into
an oxtansive land spoculation. He had previ-
ously deolined a largre shars or originnl loos.
tion In & mine of Clarence’s, mow worth
A million, because It was not "his style.'
But the land speculation in a country of
ansettied titles and lawiess mou, he nesd
not remind them, required some experi-
suce of border warfare! He would not
asy positively, although he left them to draw
their own conclusiona with gloomy signifi-
ennos, that that was why Clarenoo lind sought
him. With this dark saggestion he took leave
of Mr. and Mea, Hopkina and their dsughter
Phoehe the next day, not without seme natural
human emotion, and peacetully drove his team
and wagon into the settlement of Fair Plains.

He was not prepared, however, for a sudden

realization of his Imaginativo proapects, A few
davs aftor his arrival Im Fuir Plains, he ro-
ceived n letter from Clarence explaining
that he had not tUme to  return to
Hooker to consult him, but Lmd, noverthe-
leas, fulfllled his promiso by taking advyn-
tags of an opportunily of purchasing ths
Kpanish ' Bister o' title to certaln unoceupiad
landns near the settlement. As theso lands in
parl joined the section alrsady preimpted and
oceupled by Hopkins., Clarence thought that
Jim Hooker would chooss that part for the
anke of his neighbor'a company, He snclosed
alno e draft on San Francisco for a sum suf-
ficlent to epable Jim to put up achbin and
“atock" the property. which he hegged he
wouldl consider im the light of a loan to be
pald baok¥n installments only when the prop-
orty could afford it. At the same time If Jim
was [n difloulty he wasto Inform him. Tha
lettar clonad with a characteristie, Clarence-
lika mingling of enthusinsm and older wis-
dom. 1 wish you Juck, Jim, but I
see no resson  why yon should trust
to it. 1 don't know of anything that
e¢ould keap you from making yours
sell ladepandent of any one, il you go to work
with a long aim and don't [ritter away your
shances on short onas, If T were you, old
feliow, 1'd drop the plains and the Indlans out
of my thonghts—ur at laast out of my talk-~for
a while. They won't help you in Lhe long run,
The people who believn you will be jenlous of
you: those who don’t will look down upoa you,
and il they gel tu gquestioning your little Iu-
dian romances, Jini, they'll be apt to question
vour civillzed fucts. That won't help rou ie
the ranching business—and that's your only
real grip now,” Tor the space of two or three
hours after this Jim was reasonably cratelul
and even subdued. So much so tout his ewm-
ployer, to whom he confided hin good fortune,
frankly confessed that he believed him from
that unusual (el alone. Unforlunstely,
neither the practical lesson eonveyed in
this grim udmission nor the sentiment
of gratitude remained loug with Jim.
Another ides huad takeu possesslon of
his  [avey. Althonglh  the lund nom-
inated in his bill of sale had been—except on
the cecasion of his own temporary halt there—
always unoccupied. unsouglit, acd unclaimesl,
and although he was amply protected Ly legal
certificates, he gravely collected a posse ol
threa or lour idlers from Falr Plains, armed
them ot his owa expense, and in the dead of
night took belligerent and forcible possession
ol the peacelul domuin which the weak geuner-
osity and unherate dollars of Clarence had
purchased forhim' A martial camp ire tem-
pered the chill night winds to the pulses of the
iovaders. and enabled them to slsep on their
armé In the tleld they had won. The mornlog
sun revenled to the astouished Hopkine family
the embaettled plain beyond, with ita nrmed
seotries. Onirthen did Jim Hooker condescend
to oxplain the reason of his warllke ccoupation,
with dark hinte of tho outlyiog * squatters "
snd Vjumpers' whose inounrslons their bold-
ness alone had repulsed. The sffects of this
romantic siteation upon the two women,
with the alight fascination of danger imparted
into their quiet lives, may well be Imaginad
Vossibly owing to some ineautious yguestion-
ing by Mr., Hopkins. and soms doubts of the
diseipline and sincority of his pusse, Jim dis-
charged them that next day, but during tle
orsction of his enbin by some paaceful carpen-
ters from the setUement he returned to his
gloomy precccupation and the ostentatious
woaring of his revolvers. As an opulent and
powarful neighbor he took his meals with the
family whila his lhousae was being bullt and
generally impressed them with a sense of se-
eurity tliey haod never missed.
Meantime Clarence, duly informed of the
installation of Jim us his tenant. underwent a
sevore trinl. It was nenessary for his plans
that this should be kept a secret at present,
and this was no epsy thing for his habitually
frank and open mture. He had once men-
tioned that he had met Jim st the settlement,
bul the information was received with such
Indifference by Busy and with marked disfavor
by Mra Peyton that he sald no more. He ao-
vompanied Povton in his rides around the
rancho, fully possessad himself of the details
of Its boundaries, the debatable lands held by
the enamy, and listened with beating pulses,
but a hushed tongue. to his host's ill-con-
celved misglvings. “* You see, Clarence, that
lower terrace?” he sald, pointing to a far-
reaching longitudinal plain beyond the corral,
“itoxtends from my corral to Fair Plains
That is claimed by the Sister's title, and as
things appear to be going if & divislon of
the land is made it will be thelrs. It's bad
enough to have this best gruzing land lying
just on the flanks cf the corral held by
these rascals at an abaurd prohlbitory price,
but I am afrald it may bs made to mean some-
thing even worse. According totbe old sur-
vays these torraces on different levels were
the natural divisious of the gruperty—one
heir or nis tenant tuking one, and auotljer
taking another—an ensy distinction that saved
the mevessity of boundary fencing or monit»
ments, snd gave no troulile to psople who
were either kinsmen or lived in lazy patrl-
archal concord, That is the form of division
they are trylog to retstablish now. Well."
be contimued, nuddenly lllting hia eyes tothe
young man's flushed fuve in some uncons
solous sympathetio respouse to his earnest
breathlessuess. "' although my boundary line
oxtends hall & mile intothat field, my house
and gardem apd corral aroactusily upon that
tarrace or level'" They certainly sppeared to
be on the same line as the lung fAeld beyond.
“1f." went on Peytop, “such s ducision is
made, they will push onand claim the house
and everything on the terrace,"

“But." sald Clarence aulckly, “you said
their title was only valuable where they got
orcould give posseasion. You alréeady have
youra. They can't take it except by force.”

“No," said Peyton grimly, “nor will they
dare to do it as long as Ilive to Nght them,”

“But, peraisted Clarencs with the same sin-
gular hesitaney of manner. “why didn't you
purchase posseasion of at least that purt
which lies so dangerous!y near your house ?"

"Because It wus held by squatiters who
uaturally preferred buylng what might prove
a Jegal title to thelr land from thess imposters
than to sell out to me at & falr price.”

*But couldn’t you hiave bought irom them
both ¥’ routinued Clarence.

“My dear Clarence, [am not s Orcasus nor
afool. Onlys man who was both would at-
tempt to treat with those rascals, who would
now, of coarss, Inaist that their whole ¢laim
should be bought up st thelr own price by the
man most concerned in deleating them."

He turned away a little Impatiently. For-
tunately, he did not observe that Clarsnce's
avertod face was crimson with smbarrassment,
and that s faiot smile hovered mervously
round his mouth.

bince his late rendervous with Busy. Clarepes
had hid no ehavce fo Interrogate her further

—

regarding her myaterious relative. That that
shadowy présence wiAs more or loss eXAgRer:
atod—(f not an absoluts myth—he mora than
hall suspected. but of the discontent that had
produoed It. or the rocklossness it might
avoke, thers wan no doubt. Hhe might be
tempted to some act of folly, He wondered (f
Mary Rogers know it, yot with his senaltive
Ideas of loyalty he would have shrink from
any confidence with Mary regarding her
friend’s soorsts, although he funcied that
Mary's dark eves someatimes dweit upon him
with mournful consalovsness and promoni-
tion. o &id not imagine the truth, that
this romantio contemplation was only
the result of BMary's vonviotion that Busy
was utterly unworthy of his love. It so
chanced our morning that the wvagquaro
who brought the vost from Fanta Inez
srrived envlisr than usual, and so antiolpated
the two girls, who usually made a youthful
point of mosting him first as he pasncd the
garden wall. The latter bag was connequently
delivered to Mra. Payton In tha presence of the
othars and a look of constarnation passed be-
tween the voung &irls,  But Mary quickly
selzod upon the bag as It with girlleh and mis-
chievous impatience, opened it. and glanced
withinit. “Thers are ouly three lottors for
you," she said, handing them to Clarence with
a quick lvok of algnifleance which he falled to
comprebend, *'and nothing for mo and Rusy."
“ But. began the Innocent Claronce an his
Nest glance at the lettors showad him that one
was direoted to Husy, “herals~—." A wicked
pineli on his arm that was nenrest Mary
stoppad  his spoech, and he quickly put
thie lotters in his pooket. “Didn’t you
understand that Busy don't want hor
mothier to mss that letter?  asked
Mary impatiently, whon they were alone a
moment later. * No." sald Clarenca simply,
handing her the missive. Mary took it and
turned it overin her hands. “ It's In aman’a
handwriting,'” she said innocently. * 1 hmin't
notieed 11" returned Clarence with invineibls
nalvetd but porhaps it is.” “ And you handit
over lor me to giva to Busy, and ain’t & bit ou-
rious to know who it's from 7" ** No." returned
Clarence, opsning his big eyes in smiling and
apologetic wonder. " Well.* responded the
young lady with a long breath of melancholy
astonishmaent, " certainly of all things you ure
—you really are—"" With which ineco-
herency. apparontly perfectly intelligible to
heraelf, shie laft him. 8he had not heraell the
elightest iden who the lotter war from: she
only knew that Busy wanted it concealed.

The inecldent made little imprasaion on
Clarence excopt ns part of the menaral un-
easiness he felt in regard to his old playmate.
1t soamed no odd to him that this worry should
coips from hur—that she harsell should
form the one discordant nota In the Arckdian
dream that he had found 8o swoel: In his pre-
vious imaginings it was the presenee of Mes,
Perton which he had direaded: she whoso
propiniauity now seemed #o0 full of gentie-
ness, roassurance, and repose. How worthy
gha sermeil of any sacrifiee e could make for
her! He had sesn so littis of her for the last
two or three days. although her smile and
greoting wers always ready for him. Poor
Clarence did not dream that she had found
from certain Incontestable signa and fokens
both in the young ladivs and himself that he
did not requirs watching, and that hecomingz
mnre resigned to Busy's indifference, which
seemod s0 genaral and passive In quality,
she wis no longer torturcd by jeslousy,

Finding himsall alone that afternoon, the
young man had wandervd somewhnt listlessly
beyond the low adobe gateway. The habits of
tlie slosta obtained in u modifled form nt the
rancho, After luncheon Its masters and ein-
ploynes usually retired, not go much from the
toreid heat of the nfternoon sun, but from the
first hareying of the afternoon trades, whose
monotonous whistles swept around tho walls,
A straggling passion vine nesrthe gote beat
anid struggled against the wiand. Clarence
had etopped near it and was gazing with
worrird abutraction across the tossing felds,
when n soft volce called his nama. i

It was a pleasant voice—Mra. Peyton's! He
glanced back at the gatawny; it was ompty.
He looked qulekly tothe right and loft; uo one
waa there.

The voice apoke agaln with the musienl ad-
dition of a laugh: it seemed to coma from the
passion vine. Ah, yor-behind {t and half
overgrown by its branches was a long, narrow
embrazured opaning In the wall, defended by
the usual Hponish grating, and still further
back.asin the frame of s ploture. the half-
length figure of Mrs. Peyton, very handsome
and striking. too, with a painted picturesque-
ness. tho effect of checkered light and shade.
*You look so tired und bored out there,” she
sald "I am afraid you are finding it very
dull at the rancho. The prospect cortainly is
not very snlivening from where you stand.”
Olarence prolasted with a visible pleasure in
bis eyes as he held back & spray befors the
opening.

* It you are not afraid of belng worse borad,
come in hers and talk with me. You hLuve
nevar seen this part of the house, I think—my
own sitting room. You reach it from the hall
in the gallery. But Lola or Anita will show
you the way."

He ro-entered the gateway and quickly found
the hall—a narrow, arched passage, whoss
black. tunnel-like shadows were absolutely
unaffvcted by the vivid, oolorless glare of the
courtyard without, sean through an open-
ing nt tho ond. The contrast was sharp, blind-
ing, and distinot; even the adges of the open-
ing were Llack: the avier light halted on the
threshold, and never penetrated within, The
warm vdor of verbena and drled rose leaves
stole from a hall-open door somewhers in the
clolstered gloom. Gulded by it, Clarence pres-
ontly found himselt on tha threshold of o low,
vaulted room. Two other narrow embrasured
windows like the one lhie hud just seen, and a
fourth wider-latticed oasemoent, hung with
gauze curtains, suffused the apartment
with a clear yot inysterious twillght that
sesmed Its own, Tho gloomy walls wore
warmed by bright-fringed  bookshelvos,
topped with trifles of light feminine coloring
and adornmenl. Low easy cholts and a
lounge, smnll, fanciful tabloes, a dainty deak,
gnyly colored haskets of worsteds or mvs-
terious kaloldoscopic fragments, nod vases of
flowers pervadad the apartmwent with @
mingled sense of grace and comiert. There
was a womnanly reflnoment in ite careless neg-
ligence, and even In the delicnte wrapper of
Japanoss silk. gathered at the waist and fall-
ing In easy folds to the feet of the graceful
mistress of thie oharming disorder, which
looked a part of ite refined abandonment.
Clarence hesitated ns on the threshold of some
sacred shrine, But Mrs. Peyton with her own
hands oleared a space for him on the lounge.

"You will enslly suspect from all this dis-
order. Mr. Brant, that I spend g greater purt of
my time here, and that | ssldom sse much
company. Mr. Peyton oocasionally somoes in
long enough to stumble over a footstool or up-
set o vase, and T think Mary and Susy avold it
from & flrm conviction that there Is work con-
oealed in these baskets. But I have my books
hera, and in the afternoans, behind these thick
walls, one forgets the incossant stir nod rest.
lessness of the dreadful winds outside, Just
now you were foolish enongh to tempt them
while you wure nervous or worried or listless.
Take my word for It, it's a great mistake.
There 18 no more use Aghting them, as I tell
Mr. Poyton, than of ighting the peopls born
under them, 1 have my own opinlon that
thess winds were sent only to stir this Iazy
race of mongrels into wctivity, Lut thut they
are sunough to drive us Anglo-Sazons into
narvous frenzy. Don't you think so? Butyou
ate young and energetio, aud perhaps you are

not affectad by them.'"
Bhe spoke pruunt.lr asnd playfully, yot wlt}i
8 certal ervous tenalon of voles an

n
nner that seemnd to [llustrate hor fheory,
r‘l t Claramos, in qu}ot :&:r’-thr with her

alightest “1 0N, WAS Lo it. Thero is
no more inald ouwtlnﬁlu In L 8 purssn wo
ratan ﬁ. R e S et o a0
n.l or tzmnhln'im hig! -:.r than s mere
i n:un :: y h or
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Ina Bpanish ra ith _only tha native
POOIN Wrotnd hlr:?l;:o‘ 'souhrn. r:pﬂflll hia
own tengun ovon m'ﬁu unrdinng, o apent

& mornings on horsobuck In Mgu"hﬂ ane,

uhtﬂ,ihn Yiontos goneralos—-ns llw{ enll them
il:;lnr:? up and drove hilm nearly frantic, and

rolief was to hury himesll among the
Ouks In hils guardinn's ||vhl'll'\' and mhut ot
the world < just as sno did.  The smile which
hovered wround the (ndy's mouth at the Hio-
Eumt AErostad Clarones with n quiok ramem-
rance of thalr former folntive ?mlllona. and
& mudden convietion of his familiarity In sist-
Bliahan ity ol expurionce. nod ho
Hlushed, But Mes, Popton divoerted his om-

AFFAREM ANt with an alr of Interosted alisorp-
Hon In hix story ana snid:

hien you know these ppopla thoroughly,
Mr‘. Hrant? T am afeaid that wo do nob

Olaronco had aﬂrnmlr gnthorml that faot
wWithin the last faw days. and with his usunl
impulsive directnoss suid o, A uluﬂﬂ_‘- knit-
ting of Mra, 'oyton's hrows passed off, how-
aver, a8 ho aulekly and earnostly woent on tor
kay that It was gupossihlo for thn Peytons, in
their present volations to the lmll\‘uni to Jjuilee
them or bo udeod by thom falely.  How thoy
Wire i --Iplhivllltq raoe, credulons and teustiad,
but, like all credulous and trustful peopie,
fh‘nu to retalinty whon Imposed npon with »
nr!a“nsmram L exnggaration, and trench-
ory. Howthey had acen thelr housss and
lnnds ovoupled by strangers, theie rollgion
scorned, their o!uk{uihn duerided, thoir patrl-
nrehal socioty invadoi by hollow eivilization
or  frontier  hratallty / thia  lor-
tiled by fneidont pnd illustration, the outeome
ol some youtliful cxperlouce, and givon with
l!u' glowing onthusiasm of conviction.  Mrs,
Poyton listeneil with the usasl divided fon-
nine Intarest between subject and spenkor,
Vhore did this rough, sullon Loy, ns ghio had
kuown him, niek up this delieats and swift
vervoption, this refloctive juagment, and this
ol ‘rllu!ts‘ ol expresaton? 1t wan not poss|-
ble that it was in him while he wus the com-
imnton of hor hushapl's servants o tho oo
ognlzad “ohium" of that soamp Hookor-no!
But{f he _could have chauged like this, why
not Bury ? Mrs, Poyton, In the eonsorvatism
of hor 8ex, had naver heon quits free from fonrs
of her adopted duughter's horeditary instinets,

ut with tils exnmple bofora hor she nuw tonk

eart. Perhuaps the chunge was coming slow-
¥: perhnps evon now what sho thought was
ndifferenco and ocoldness was only soimo ihe
norimul fnmpumllun or condition. But she
orgfyrnml od and pald:
hen if you think thoss poople have bheen
wronged, you are not on our side, Mr. Brant "

What to an uldor and mors worldly man
would huve seomed, and probably was, only n
glnmul roPruavh. struck Claronce deeply, and
brought his pant-up feclings to his lips.

You havoe never wronged them; you couldn’t
dolt; itisn't in your nature, inmﬁvn aur
slde, and for you and yours always, Mra, i‘ov-
ton. From the firat timo [ saw you on tha

lalos when 1 was hrought, a rnfft'll by, bes
ore you by your husband, I think I woull
&ladly have Inid down my life for you. Tdon't
mind telling you now that 1 was even jenlous
of pour Susy, ro anxjous was | for the smallost
shiary In your thoughts, If only for a moment.
You coulil have done anything with o youn
wishod nnd 1 should have besn happy; far
happier lh{ml have been ovor since. |
vou thls, Mrs, Povton. now beciuse vou hivae
Just doubted if Fmight be " on your slde,” but L
have hoen longlug to tell itull to you balore,
and it i< that I am ready todo soythiog yon
wubt, all you want, tohpon your sido and at
your side, now and forever!”

He was so eacnest nud lmnrlr. anid, abinve all,
Ry u:-}mmnalr and blisstully happy in this re-
liof uf his fevilngs, smilling ns If 1L ware the
most natural thing in the world, and so ul-
surdly unconscjuus of his twently-two veurs,
hig Httle brown ourling moustacho, the dee in
his wistiul, yearning oyas, anil, aboveull, of Lis
olpsped hands and lover-like attitinde, that
Mres, Peyton, at tieet vighl ns stone, then anf-
Msed to tho eyes, cast o hasty glubeo round
the upnitment, put her hondkerehilet to her
fueo, and Inughed Hiko a girl

AtwinelhClarenee, Ly no meansdiscompnseil,
Lut rathoer aceopting hor emotion as perioctly
nutural, joined Lt‘l‘ ﬁ(mrlll}' und added: " I's
8o, Mrs, I'syton! 1'm glad 1 told youw, You
don’t miod it—do you *"

But Mrs Peyton had resumed her gravity
and perhups o touch of her provious misgly-
inga. "I shonld cortainly be very sorry.” slin
sofd looking at bim critienlly, " to object to
vour shariug your old (ricndehip for yoar
Hetle plavinate with hee purents wnd  guard-
inns, or to your expres=ing it tu them ns
tiankly vs to her.” :

Shie saw the quick ehiange in his mobile Tnee
and tho momontary arrest of s happy ex-
wression.  She wis friglhitened and yet pur-
zlod, It was not the sensitiveness of a lover
at the mention of the loved one’s name and
ﬂ“ it suggestod an uneasy consciousness. If

I& pravioua impulsive outburst had beop
prompted onestly or even artlully by his pas-
mivn for Susy why hod Le looked so shiocked
when she spoke of her!

But Clarines, whose omation had basn
cansed hy the sudden racall of his knowledge
ol Susy's own dlsloyulty to tho woman whose
searching oyes wers upon him, in his revul-
slon ngainst tha deeelt, was for nn (nstant upon
the point of divaiging atl.  Perhinps it Mre
Pevton had shown more confidenes he would

Ava done wo, and materially altered the evo-
Iution of this story. But havpily it {8 upon
these slight human wenknessos that ‘the ro-
wanes depends, nud Clarenos, with no othior
renson than the Instinecive sympathy of youth
with youth in its opposition to wisdown and ex-
perience, et the ouportunity pass,

Howisil, to cover his confusion. he seizod
upon the second fden that was in his mind,
and stammerod: “Busy! Yes, 1 wanted to
spoak to youabout her.” Mrs, Peyton held her
Lreuth, but the young man went on, although
hesitatingly, with ovident sincority: *“ Have
you heard from any of her rolations since—
since—you adoptod her?"”

It sesmed n natural enough quesation. al-
thcugh not the sequitur she hud expected.
“No." she sald oarelessly, "It was well un-
derstouil. after tho nearest relation—an aunt
by marriuge~had slgned herconsent to Susy’s
adoption, that there should bo no further in-
tercourse with the famlly. There sesmed to
us no pecessity for reovening the past, and
Busy hersell expressod no desire” She
stopped, and ngain fixing her eyes on Clar-
ence, suld: “ Do you know any of them '

ut Clurenco by this time had recovered
himgell and was able to answer carelessly and
truthfully that he did not, ra.s‘eytnn. stlll

eznrding him closely, added Fomewhat de-
{borutely: “ It matters little_now what rola-
tions she has; Mr. 'oyton and T have complete
legnl eontrol over her untll sho {8 of age. and
weo can easily proteet her from any folly of her
own ur others, or from any of the foolish fan-
eles that somoetimes overtake girls of her agoe
and Inexporianes,.”

To her utter surpries, howover, Clarence ut-
terod u faint sigh ot relief unid his lace again
recovored its wxprossion of hoyish happiness.
"I'm glud of it, Mea, Payton,” ho said hoartily.
*No one could undorstand bettor what I8 for
horioteres! inall things than yourself, Not,”
he sald with sty nnd equally henrty loyalty
to his old playmate, "that 1 think she would
ever go nguln.ut your wishes, or do anything
that sho knows to o wrong—but she |8 very
voung and innocent. As much of u child ue
ever—don't you think ap, Mrs, Payton ¥"

It was nimusiog, yot novertheless purzling
to huar this 1-0)'1-'i| youlg man comment upon
Husy's girltshness, And Clarenceowas sserious,
for hie had aquite forgotten In Mra. Peyton's

resvence the impres=inn of superiority whinh
Susy had lately made upon him. But Mrs,
Povton returned to the charge—or rather to
an attack upon whut she concelved to bo Clur-
anon's ol josition.

I nupnpaose she doos soom eirlish compared
to Mury Hogors, who is o much mors resoryed
and qulet nature, Bt Mary s very chinrming,
Mr. I.irnl:lt. vl I am m.nr delighted (o have

=ho hus such lovely dark
1werd,  She hag byen

hor here with Busy
over anid soelgood mane
waell hrought np, sod 1t 1s onsy to ses that Lor
friends aro superior peaple. T omust write to
thew [or her Vislt, and b
I think you sui

em o thaok
thom to 1ot er stay lunger.
you didn’t know thom ¢
Hut Clarance, who=e ryes hnd heen thought-
fully and admiringly wandering ovor every
charatloristie detail of the charming apoayt-
mant, hinea ralsed them to its handsome inis-
tross with an apologotle air and & " No" of
such unaffectod nod vomplete sbstraction thnt
sho was sgwin dumfounded, Certalnly it could
nob bo Mairy in wheam he wis ipterested !
Abundoning any further il'li]l.lllmun for tho
present, the tulk nuturally fell upon the bouks
Aeattered about the tables. The young mun
knew them all; far betler thun she did, with 3
cogant knowlodgn of othars whom she hng
never heard of, Bhe (ound hersell (p the atti-
tude of regeiving Informntion from this Loy,
whose boylshneps, howsver, seomod to hnve
evaporatad, whose tons hxd nlmmsnd with the

subject, wud who now spoke with thu conseious
I'ouur\-n of knowludie. Decldedly she must
Ye grown rusty Tn hor soclusion! hin

mlmi. she thoughit bitterly, of living slone; of
her husbnnd's prececupation with the prop-
orty: of Busy's frivolous enprices! At the end
ol elght years to be outstrippod by o former
eattle boy of har husband's, and to have her
Froneh corrocted in o matter-of-1act wny by
this récent pupll of tho priest's, was raally too
bad. rhaps he ever looked down upou
Busy. Hho smiled dangerousiy amd susvely.
“You must huve workwl so hiril tu sducate
yousell from nothing, Mr. Brant. You couldn't
reund, ltllinl‘.wi en you first n'lllllu to us? No?
Could y¥ou, ren ‘r'* L know it han heen very
difficult for Busy to goet ou with lisr studies io
roportion: we hsd soomueh to Dest ecgdicnte
nthe way of aununers, styleo and habits of
thought, which the poor elilla had pisked up
from hor companions, pod for which sho was
wot respousible,  With w hoy thnt ducs not
signily, ' whe midwl. with feline gontlaness,
ut the barbed spesch ginnesl from tha
youn mun's smootlily nmrlmu shstraetion,
“AlT Yos, but thowse wurr ueppy duys, Mrs,
Pevton,” he apswersdl. with nn exaspernting
roturn of his previous bovish enthusinsm,
" perhaps huﬂmun of our jgnorance, I dun't
think llml usy anid I arc any happlor for
knowing that the plains are not as fAat as wa
Leliaved they were, and that the sun doesn't
Puvo to burp s hole in them svery pight when
twots, But I koow I bolleved that you knew
everything: when [ onee saw you smiling over
book ln your hand, | thou Ifl[t must Lo
Iferont one from any that | Lad sver seen,
and porhups mude exoressly for you. I cun
a0 you there stil Jo you know,' quite con-
fidentially, " that yon ulll?d ool nourse
ou werp muoch youpger—of what | romem-

my mother
n ﬂl 3,‘, on's aivlr of -l’T Indeed,"
\ aom d
r}c ;I' un t&‘nt!nﬂ“‘&muu&: q l.ﬁ&
.
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cast n Infu and logeri Pol: around him.
ou will éomn amaln, Mr. Brant.” sald the
Indy mora graciously; “ if you are golng 1o

Ide now porhaps vou wonld try to mest Mr,
‘oyton, He {s Inte already, and I am nlmnl'l
unuu; when he is out alone— partioularly
whien ho is on one of thoso half-trokon horsos
Which they consider good enough for riding
hore. You have ridden them beforo nnd un-
deratand them, but Tamuafenid that's another
lhmg wae linve got to learn.”

\When the young man found himsalf agaln
eonfrouting the glittoring lght of tho court-
yuridl o rememlivred the interviow and the
solt twilight of the houdolr only as part of &
rlonunhl dream. Thore wns & rude awakons

n ln the fleree wind which had incroased
with the lengthening shadows, It scemud Lo
weep uway tho hall-sensnous comfort that
had pervaidad him, and made him coldly ro-
aliza thast ho had done nothing to sulve the
dlﬂl{ulhn of lils rolations to Susy. e lad
lost the one ohanoe of conflding to Mrs, Foy-
ton—It ho had aver really intended to do so,
1t was iinpossible for him to do it herealter
Without a eontession of prolonged decaits

Ho roncliod the atablos impotontly, when his
attention was attraoted by the aoumil of ex-
citedl voies® in the corrnl, Looking withio he
was nstonished to sou that onn u] tho vagueros
war holdioe the drageing bridlo of & blown,
dusty, and foam-rovered horan around which
o dozen idlers worn gathaesd, Lven bencath
1ta eonting of dust and (onm and the balf-dis-
placed swtille hlnnket Clarsnco lnrtantly rec-
opileed the epieitod pinto mustang which
l'l_'_\'tnn had ridden that morning,

hot's the matter?” suld Clarenes from
the gatoway,
1¢ mean foll apart, glaneing nt ench other.
Ono anid quickly in Spanish: " Bay pothing
to him, Itis an sffule of the houes. '

But this bropght Clarenes down like a hombe
Bhall nmong tham, not to be overlonked In his
eaunl commnnd of theie tongua wnd of them,

Al cone now! bt Jrunken piggishness
Is this > Sposk !

The I-mirnn has been—=parhaps—thrown (o«
day,"" atnmmerad the firat speaker, ** His horso
Arrives —Lut be Jows nol. © Ko Lo lulurm the
sefinra.’

“ No you don’t! Mules and fmbecilos! Mount
every one of sou and follow me!”

. The men hasitatod, but for only o moment.
Claronee had o fine nssortmoent of Spanish
opithots, expletives, and otyurgations gath-
erad in his rodoo sxporience at Bl Relugio,
and lnid them about him with such forvor an
diseriminution that twa or thres mules, pre-
Aimably with guilty sonselances, mistaking
their ilirection, actunlly vowersd agnlost the
stockade of the voreal In fear.  In snother mo-
ment the vagueros hivd hastlly mounted, and
with Ciarenco ut thelr head were dashing
down the rosl toward Huants Inez. Hers he
sproad thom in open order in the grain, on
elthar shde, himsolf tuking the rond.

They did not proceod very (ar,  For when
thoy hwd renvhied the gradunl wlops which
lg\nrkml the decline to the socund terruce,
Clarence, obeyiug an instinet na irresistible na
It wius unnocountable, which for tho lust few
moments hiad been foreing itsslf upon him,
ordered n hulte 'Ihe caxn nod  corval bad ul-
ready sunken In the plain bohind them: it
was the anol whers the laaso had been thrown
at him w few ovenings before. Bidding the
men convergs siowly toward the roud, hoe went
on more cantlonsly with his oyes upon the
teack Gotors him, 'vesently he stopped. Thers
wink i rageed displacoment of the grnoked nnd
crumbling soll wud the anmistakable seoop of
kicking hoofs. As he nhmra-d toexnmine them
one of L man al the vight uttersd & shout,
Ly the same fsirange instinet Clarenos knew
that Peyton wis fouml

He wis inidead Iving there among the wild
onts at the right of the rond, but wirhout traco
of Hfoeatd with senros hunwn appencanco, His
elothes. whera not torn and shredded awny.
woers purtly tirnod fuside out; his shoulders,
neck, unil howl ware n shapeloss, undistin-
guishatile mnsk of deisd enrth and eaws, ko o
wunmy we o T left oot wis gone.
swetnel Boneless, and, except
ta of his mud-stifened oloth-
ing. was g ool sodden,

Clarence ridsed Nis head suddenly from a
vick sxaminntion of ths body and looked nt
the mon arcund him. One of them was al-
ready eantering awav.  Clarones instantly
throw liimsell on bis noreo unid, putting spura
to the anlinnl. drow a rovolvor from his hols-
tor and lired over the man’s head. The ridere
turned fn lus suiddle, suw Lis pursuer. and
pulledup "o leeck " sald Ulirence. ridin
beside lim, 7 or iy next shot won't miss you,'

"1 way only going to {nform the safora,"
said the man with a shrug snd o lorosd sinlle.

“1 witl do that,” said Clnrenee, grimly Jriv-
fre him Lok with him into the walthng eirele,
“Amd now,” he added, tn thelr own Irony—
looking nround aun—'" .\I{ briave gontleman!
hoights of the ad! and gallant mustang hunt-

! want to ipform you that 1 tk‘hl‘\'“
Mr. Povion wies murdered. and If the
man who killad him i anywhers this side
of hell intensd to fined him!  Gowd! Yoo
undeprstands Now lift un the body, you two, by
tha shoulders; you two, by the fest. Loave
your horses to [ollow: I intend thet you four
shall carry home vour master in your srms,
Now forward to the corrnl by the back trail,
Disobey mes sod—"" he raised the revolver
ouminously

f the change wrought In the dead man be-
fore them was welrd and torrifying, no less
ominous was the chungo thut during the lnst
fow inioutes had come uver the living speaker.
For it was po longer tho youthiun l'iurvnco
who sut thers, hut n hnggard, prematurcly
worn, desperato-looking mon. lnnk of chesk
and ingeotod of eyo, whosoe white teeth glls-
toned vnder the Wlack moustnche nod thin pule
lips, that parted when his restrained broeath
pow and then escaped them.

As the nrovession muved on two mon slunk
behind with the horses.

*Mathor of God |—wha {8 this wolf whelp?*
said Manuel,

** Hush!" sald his companion in a terrified
whispor. *Have you not heard ? It is the son
of Hamllton Brant ~the as=sassin—the duellist;
ho who was fusilladed In Bonora!” He madeths
slgn of the cross quickly, "Josus Maria! Let
thom look out who have causal The blood of
the father is In him!" 3

(Tu e confinued,)
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4 FUNERAL IN 1THOMPSON SIREET.

The Mtreet Cries and Laughter Went Oa,
but Oae Womun WVWas iy Tearvw,

Thers was o funeral in Thompson strest the
other day. It ocourred at 10 o'clock in the
morning, when suusliine like that of Italy was
beating upon thoe sastorn windows of tall ton-
emeont and decaying rookery. Upon the shady
side of the straet tho open-air vogotable mar-
ket waa in full wetivity and the denizens of
the street, pleturesgquely clad i tith and
splondor, crowdod dovrway nnil stroet stand
choflering for the row matericl of  that
day's  diuner, Suddonly oan  opeu ba-
rowche und o swmall ivory-white hoarse
with  solled  plames dvew  up  in  front
of the tgll, narrow tencment, Learing a
banker's slgn over its ground-toor duorwiy.
Two windows of the pext oo wore obiseurod
with white muslin. lo the hvarse was o tiny
white vofin teluuued with  silvor-washied
metal, alfw dozen othereonclhies ware strung
nlong the street o few ninotos luter, Puople
about the murket stands Lol to stare aeross
the atroet at tho hears: aml up toward the
white=eurtalpml wimlows At unmistakable
undertuker all in bloc =ave tifs blug trousers,
Boestland st e b woo bl conchman,

with i plug hint on doatd noelgwr in il
ok, lf]l" 1wl PIII:{- vty coflin
pRrrie far ini.

um’nul‘il--“ u:!“.’.llln-au ceved theough the door-
Wiy, e Db gl hnitting on the other
plde ol e sl esiited ler eopipanlab, i
Loy of Nar own o, Hhat thire wore beautifil
Mownra all about thedowd bamblng up studrs,
Meanwhilutho vrios o thn stroct, whether of
SURIDOAS B el e, wonton unhusted,
drunken ragiian withiog tues oyer s shoulder
Bang " T oopedeny oo thoe living
chllﬁrm anid suprdemented it with w shrihi
fuddled tangh. ©llw dnonand young withtiny
habios In their aris bocdHed about the doorway
through which Ifhr'\‘ l1l‘: pll-'lll| :lllﬂiillruvrrirlnl.

L} rrviled, goes=ibpud. B0 A (LSY')
’uuzlmd. lu“ i W ke thghter sa thulr

gged thvir buhes
. 'n“h‘ foll upon the white hearse.  As for the
ﬂfllldﬂ‘rl. old enougli to run nbout, they olus-

&
terod on the sidewalk and gazod Into the s
pides of th Den e oW il then pushing ons
another toward the fascinntiug horror, aod wll
tha whilo talking sud lwughing.

The conchman, sUll sinoking  his ecigar,
emergod [(ram e duorway ol the tencion!
with & heng of =ivor colis in bis hands, aod
distributed thiem among the conchmen near-
6ot him, The moncy WaAS Appurontly w pons
buire from v ‘ull‘“lll’l of the dend ehilid, 1t
exolted no end of werrimunt among s oonch
men, and tliers wis o Hvely consultution as 1)
whother or nut o bright now guarter doliar
wiss counteriail. More voachies cume up wity
more smokiog  coschme, A womnn with
tenrs in hercyos and o solled ‘Ialh“{ur.l'h!qf it
her nose lesnad out ol one of the white-cur-
alned windows, wod looked down ou the
Goanese. Sl was i oy Intorest totho
funt-tncereasing erowil. e the eollin, this

pivler Trom the weikht of a eold fittle

hoky, wis beowght out and pul into the hoprs,
Al the = i Tho oflleious undortuker he-
gan ourcying down flocal pleces und pottd
plants. 7 told vou 50, sailld the litkle kuitter
s thess things wers arpangod ln the apsn
barouches, Alter voMp and Nowers hind heon
properly dispossd, twe little girls wora lod
to the opsn boroucho, Whern thay 100k seals
whd the nodaing plunts, Thele B poand
ﬁemls. dark with euvliog binie and He herve pind
there with o tawny golden glho thet will soon
be awallowad up in the Llack night of Ital-
lan women™ teessns iost showed aliove the
flattonod top of the biaroushe A w.-ul|.|||
woman in everydoy gown eame out, her shaw
sathorod mourning-wiso over bor hood, nnd
#ob Into tho vcoach Tnlilnd the Loenrse. A big
fman in biue sult -lils bost- got in with her,
Then the other copelivs drow g, und motliers
and babios wors piled in without diserimins-
tion until thy erowd on thia sidewalk was cop-
derably thinned, Asthe funeral went down
wmpson steest. sild & confused din of
streot oriss, apather moved enstwiard along
tho car trucks of & cross Tu-ut. Whien lu.rh
had dissppos the sunilght still rained down

miarkel was stl] kay With od peppara - "

VoD BTORIES OF THE PRESENT DAY.

The Fate of a Miave Ship In the SEIF of
Ginlnen,
Chpeprdght, 1800 My Chisi les B, Faiofa,

It was In the fifties, Leforn steaamers had
supor<odod the ecreal Austealinn liners and
tho big ships plying botweon England and
Indin. T wasnmidahipman on bonrd an Indla
packet eallod the Sen King, The difference
botwoen o midshipman, <o callod, and an ap-
prentico 1ny In the faet that the former wors
potty ofMleors and learned navigatipn and sea-
manship from the guarter deck, while the
Iattor wore fo'castlo hands and holped to pers
form tho actual work., Our shiip carrlod thres
miilshipmen, and our respoetive fathers had
to puy o smart sum to place us thoera,

At that time tho vunning of slave eargoes
from the coast of Afelen was eonflned solely to
tho Arabs and the Cabuns, with now and then
noeargo for some South Amoclean port. Wa
Teft Caleuttn with about 170 pas<ongers, nnd
of this number thers wors ubout HU army
officers. Somae had resigned on aecount of
wounds or (1l health, others wers on furlough,
and othersstill had boen exchanged (nto homa
rogimonts. Thera was also a purty of five
sportemoen, who had been “doing " the jun-
glos of Indin tor two or thron yeura, At Cape
Town woe took on board thirty moro pnssens
gors, nod among thom was anothor party of
sportsmon, who had boon up In the Hon eoun-
try, We must huve had a full hundrod men
among the passengers when we left the eapo.

Nothing out of the routine occurred until we
wore well above Bt Paul de Loandn and halt
way neruss tho Gult of Gulooa. Thon we
ralsed a sall doad ahond, which was standing
to thy wost. having evidently eome out from
the const. We woro within four miloa of her
when the breeze, which had beon light all the
morning, died fiat out and left both ecraft
henving on a glassy son. Our oMeers had
glven the strangoed o sharp looking over, and
it wus the unanimous oplnlon that she wns n
susplelous charnctor. Bhe was a topsuil
#choonor, paintod a grayish white, and having
o great spread of canvas, and when Mr, Gray-
son., tho chie! oMcer., camoe down from aloft,
after a long inspection through tho glass, he
sild to Capt. Hobson:

“I've seen twenty of the Cuban *blackbirds’
{n my time, and if she's not loaded with slaves,
then I'm a blind man."

The Captain sgreed that she wins a slaver.
England, us you perhaps know, did more to
suppress the alave trada thanall other nations
combined, Bhe hud live crulsers to one off the
African eoast, and she overhnuled five timea
a8 many craft as uny other nation. But for hor
efforts vory little would have been accom-
plished at sed. As soon asthestrangoe craftwas
pronouneed a slover thoro wins grost (n-
dignntion nmong our passengers, o major-
ity of the men being anxious to go off in the
small voats and eapture her. This project did
not menrt with the vinwa of our Caplain atall.
While he would like to have feen her a prize
to n oruisur, s had no notion of interfering
with hermovements. 1 heard him say to a Major
Shaw, who was nnxjous tolead an expedition,
that the sohooner was doubitless armed with
ciannon and carried o lurge crew, ond thut any
intertercnce with hor would bo serlous,

Nobody droamed of the calm which was to
follow, nlthough our position wns nlose to the
equntor, [t was summer tinia in thoss lat]-
tudes, Lut not oppressively hot. Not tl‘
slightest movament of alr was folt for tho rest
of the fay, and as passed the day so passed
tho night. Next morning (t wna seon that the
two eralts wero nenrer Logother by half a mile
or more. There wers writers who enll this
movement of beoalmed vessalsa magnetism, It
Is simply their dritt. The larger one Jdrifts the
fustest, apd bad we bLeen to the north of the
sthooner the distunee would have boen ln-
creasnd by half n mile, an hoth of us were drift-
ing to the north in an vesan curront.  After
Lrenkfast Major Shaw wanted to pull off to tho
unknown on some sort of orrund wnd thus set-
tie her [dentity, but Capt. Hobson was firm in
his refusul,  Indecd, as he surveyed the hori-
#aon and oon-ulted the glass and helleved thnt
the cilm was to continue, he Zrow uneasy,

All day the Ses King rose nnd fell on the
glusuy ground swells with the regularity of a
pendulum, and thn night oame wa wera
within a couple of miles of the schoonor, The
glusgos brought hor so hear that every detall
could be noted. Everything nbout her showod
that she was built and ftted out for spesd.
Only nine or ten men eould be ecountad for her
erew, and they lounged about as honest
sailors would under the clrecumstances. That
she had o Long Tom gun smidebips we
id not donbt, a u:muﬁh it was covered in
from asoctual aight. Thera wers also gond
rearons tu belleve that she earried other
meial as well, and that the number uf men
soen on her decks did not half reprasent her
crew. Onthe avening of the second duy the
ulstuln and mate hold & long consultation.
and a8 & result possenger ufter passenger wis
invited Into the Cuptalin’s rovm, and he suld to
each ono in turn:

The strange_oraflt s a slaver, and has a
cargouboard. In order to carry as many no-
croesnn‘msnihlr. they Hgure cloen on fresh
wuatar. Ifthis calm sontinues another day we
shall have a visit from him. I cun spars him
a colple of ensks, Lut not more. Thuse may

o him: If not, ha will attempt to take a sup-
ply by forea.  Wao hiave no cannon, but we can
rulie at least JUU lirearms among us, sud I
proposo to fght him off.”

When dayllght eame the drift of the ships
had shortenvd the distapce ogain. Tha
sluver did pot look to be over hall & mils awny.
but her setual distance was thires times that
fgure. The sentinels had haard queer nofsns
from hor direction after midnlght, and our
poonle tgurod that they had hud gangs of
negroes on deck ul intervals and huﬁ sluleed
witerover those {n the hold to save them ns
much as possible. If there had been any
doubt of her calling the odor that cumo to us
abuut sunrise  would have Jdispellod it
Many c¢ould not detect i1,  but  thore
woers  at  least twenty abourd who got
tho smell, though "not thoe slightest
broath of alr was stireing. The odor ol u cargo
of hlacks is something horrible. On ono oeen-
sion, after the eajture of an Aral dhow by o
Iiritish erulsor, I was on n ship which ¢rossed
their wake five miles astern, and yot wo gol
the odor so strone that some wers mada sick,

After breakfoast the Captain roquested all
ru.unangvrn to promenade the decks, Knowing

Lt the slavear was inspecting us th ough his

Insser, and desiring to prasent 1 bold front to
ﬁlm. It was to he another day witbout & pufll
of air, awd much hotter than the proceding
ones, It was 10 o'clook when we saw them
lowsar u pmnll bout from the stern of the
sohiooner nad four mwen enter her. Shocame
pulling ot o _smart pace and storped & few
yards away off our starboard .iuaml-r.

“Hollo! the shipi"™ oslled the man in the
stern sheots as he stood up.

4 I[nl.lu! the host!" replied Capt. Hobson,

* Wo are short ol water in the sehoouor and
hops you ey spnre us o fow casks,”

““What's your cirgo?”

“Grald dust, palm oll, [vory, and furs, Wa
have heon up the Nger tor sovern] months on
wotrading soynge, Wue  are bound ftor the
Lnited States,

i spenker was cartainly an Amaorican, but
tho theos mon with hin wors Rpuniaeds, and
an villatnons o trio a8 you sever =al eoyos on,
They brought the odor with them s strong
that vvery noso could now detect (L Capt,
Holaon was n blunt spokon man, Atter n bitof
thinking he replied

b ann snbistlod that your selivoner s
Cabinn stnver, snd that sho lins o nul-'l.trs
ol hernow,  [tsn vilininous trade I nrnon-
il . and 'd ke Lo ses svery mother's
son of you swinglog ut the yardatm! W=
Gy, paty for the poor Glaeks= 11 #are
you thros casks, Tenn't do more. Go Lok Lo
your erift nnd Ul holst them cut and tow
e hadl way.”

“ Aud about the pay "

"Your money is neeursed and [ wou't handla

"

The man foread n lough, waved Lis hal as o
solute, amd bis voat potarned Lo the schoonar,
W gat over the easks, lowered o bont and
towed them half a mile, ol bielore noon Lhey
Bnid b hodsted Inon the s Looner's deek,

“Tisnt aguort wplecs for The thirsty peo-
s nhoard of her,' | ]uuml thm UCinptinln say Lo
Mugor Shaw, " and It this calm holds we ure
pound to binve worow with thie icllow.”

Tho toirth day of the enlo pussod guiet |y
away.  When nlszln eame 0w Ngursd thint
we bl doerossed our distaooe by o guarter of
womile. That nlight, 1o keo ui' LY DT I
of a Yol front, there was sleund dancing
on thedeck, but white some dagosd othors
peered intothe darkuess sl gusrded seainst
W BUIpTise

The 111 morning Jaw
ot n bront by of alr, and w
tnn i b o1 Ve sehoon o
weltfng we Lot L the goit
eonst. Vel v '
wo wore nibiong the Tnstest
days more musl overinke tha soho
Ui duy, (08t Befope poon, the slever began
drawing wiler and sloieligs down bis engo,
and wa vonld pliduly bear e shovts ani yolls
of this pengroes, AL 2a'elook in the alierpoong
Dol them o e vnodeok in gins,
and woe new thit we showid shiortly lear Trom
Bl aggadn, His satantion b biseome s ilyiss
werpde as to obilige bom to Lhrow off all reservis,

twos sboul Do'eluck b e aflerncon whon
the sanie boat and the same oflicer appronehed
us._q.u Lisfore, )
i B0 WOt our onego 15 Captain " sal
the unn_ us lin stool u|.' il p..i‘fu.-.l m I]‘u‘&
craft, " The schopner is tnckided  wnd hos
20 niggers nboard, Not one has dlod vet,
Lut thers isn't a drop of water left (or them,
YUl st spate Us more waler, or not oue of
m‘i;m :r‘lll':tl--r sou 4 b
urCaplain was whout to reply that not an-
othor ?Int ouuld bo spared, huf‘:{,. pUSsSODENTS
presiod Lo his nﬂapathlﬂ and & sort of pub-
uld, 0 ail'wluu. rum,

Ig‘ 8 .'.Ir' Wiks i
Waler w olil‘ltlgn&nn:ll on‘:.nhgl. ooper thaa

ul withont a clond
s now within lnss
ron

ooner

see tho binoks snorifed orgphoﬂv -mga;
to go on hnlf nrlnwalwn. ho rosult was tha!
wo made up about 250 gallons of o mixturs
rum nand witer, and thosinver towasd the on
Away. As poon nn darknoss cnme the dee
a8 cast and boltom was found at t.
awaers Wera bent ton conpln of amall sn=
chors, and wo roon had the enfislaction of
knowing that our drift was choekod,
he dawn of the sixth duy showed the
achonner not morothan o mile nwpy, 'f'ha 0=
Towa had got on to onr trick and adopted {8
voary promptly. The dny puased guintly away,

the slnver slolting his botweosn decks and
Day ng his gangs ns baforn,

At duvhreak on this morning of the 7th th
LY tor indieatod n chango, ot aky lns
B no evidonce of it About sunriss the

blacks coulid be heard rai ing n row, probably
doemanding water. snd an hour luter *he plvot
gun, whosa presence wo had siuspocted, was
uncovoered and lopded nod poiutiod ot us, A
tho same time thren poris were oponed. an
the muzzlos of three smualler eannon run oud
and traimed on _our ship,. Thoe slaver's oraw
alen [nerensed from ten to twenty-live me
and wo roniized that a elimnx was at hand,
They proposed to save thelr own cargo nt any
risk. The oftiear who hiad vigited us twice has
fore now nppeared for the third time, havin
tho same theas villaine at the onrs.  He sal
they wore ngain out of water and must hava 5
supuly. wdld not askif unr moracould ba
sparod, but commanded Capt, Hohson to halst
out ten enske on tho Pn-nnllrul being Nrod
Into 'To the surprise of everybody, tho Caps
tiin humbly ageeed and eallod out:

“Hond nll the mop you ean spure and make
n| ahnr;lmmh ut it, but I want none of you
Rixmra |

zI'hu boat returned to the sahooner, and half
an hour later thres hoats, each mnta‘iq‘inu Ny
moen. wers Iving off our quarter. We hn:
monnwhile besn pretonding tu bo very buay.
The protence wan mﬂ!‘nlniuuﬁ nfter thelr are

rlval. One cask was hola'ed out and dritted
elear, nnd they wero looking for s kecond when
the sun was wruddenly blotted out of sights

Night socmed to come again, nnd & white
satinll hroke with the seream of & lhunn#d o=
comoatives, 1t was the forerunner of A horrls
enio which swept us up to Cape Vera and
milon Loyond, Not ono of the honts reaol
the schaoner,  Tho erall hersell Qew nwa; !
fore un into tha thickness, but hall anh ae
Inter, when tho gky elonred bofors the hurris
cune, not an eye could discover her, Bhe had
gone down with ull on board,

With the Wagon Trala,

Twenty army wagons and thelr drivera—fifty
cavalrymon from Troop E—a pull of ninety
milos across tho Indian country. Yea we shall
be attneked Ly the hostiles. They would nofl
lot such an opportunity pass. Thoy aan mus«
ter four tu oune, even it wo counted in the
tenmators. Col. Blank. at the new post ta’
wlhilch we were bound, had written to Capte
White, who was to command the train: |

* My wifo Is to comn out with you. See thay
my previous lnstructions are carried out. Bhe
knows whut they arc.”

And wo hud not marchel an hour when Capts
White sent for me nnd said:

**Corpural, ou will sot us a speclal guard
over tho third waron”

*Yery wall, sir.”

“The Colonel's wile is In that wagon, as you
probably know.

“Yes, sir"

“In caso the Indians are too strong for us
they must not (ind her alive. That'sall|"

Irode Lack totiie third wagon and placed
my horse at the nigh fore whoeel, and lifted my
cap to the ndy, who haa boen provided with &
comfortnbla scat by herzelf, Sho was a little
bit of & womnn, not over 25 years old, and mar-
ried to tho UCnionel only two years before. She
looked at mo out of her blg Llue aysa and
smiled, bt whe could not stendy her voice as
sho lesned forward and lu-lulrud:

Corporal, do you—you thiuk we shall be at«
tacked ¢ .

“Wulte likely, maam, but we may squeeza
th_l:nl.h: L'

And Il attacked, and you can't beat the
Indinns off, vou' ' —

wlbave tho Captain's orders, ma'am!”

Yes: vary well,”

We both uniderstoad, T had hoen specially
detiiled to kil her Il | snw that we wers to ba
wiped outl The thought of it inade me dizzy
os I rodoalong Now and thon | glapeed up st
herto find hor face whito and hor eyes anx-
lously searching the horlcon, I had my orders
and was there to obey tham, but eould L do it ?
IT 1 was thee Just living mun of that traln, could
I roise my carbine nod begome ber murderer ?

At 2 o'clock on the nfternonn of the ssecond
di:ly out we suw n dozen mounted Indians on a
ridga tothe right and elosed up the tradn. l}.l'u
the left wers a succession of rldzes. nnd if
thera was any forva of hostllos about they
wera hiddon bahind thom. ‘The Colonel’s wile
wiks oue of the Hrst to diseover the ludisns
at the right. Bhe was lovking at me as I
Rl;llu'll:oll! .

We shall boattacked ™ che querisd.

wWithin ten minutes, wa'sm.

" Well, you—you—"

*Yes'tn, but 1 hope wa shall heat them off."”

The redskins on the rvight now Legan Lo ride
tound fro and whboop aol yell and seek to
draw our attention nnd lores the train to halt,
Orders hid bern given the day bafire to kesp
moving in ease of nttuek. In closing up the
wugons had doubled the line. moving two
abreast. The horsemen foll into their places
at onco—twenty on a sldo. five (n front knd five
In raur. Sume of the tesmsters lingd carbines,
whlie ull had revolvars,  Hall 4 mile beyone
where wo had soen the fiest Endian tho attack
wis mude, und it wax g hold one,. A8 we enme
oppositen valley running back ipto the ridges
o hundred vr mare mounted Tindlans csine
charging down on us. The valley was just
about us wide as 1he traln wus long, and there-
Ture the twenty of us on that side hiad & chancs

t the reds as they came on io s mob, shoot-

ng, shouting, and svemingly determined to
ride over us,

“Corporsi "

It was the viive of tha Culonel's wife, just as
Wo Wors praparing to tire,

Yes'm. L retmombor,” I ropllod ns I lowered
mt-‘l'urhmotn 100K 1D ut her,

Vo pourid the tire of our ciarhines into the
chargiog muss and ehooked its rusl, The 1n-
diuns then pussed Lt o [ront winl rear, 6o ns
to wssuil us on wll sides. There wore fully
thrves hupdeed of thems, amd bhad tho train
huited but fora min they would huve had
us wiped out. A part of them had hoen ordored
to five only al the mulvs attached 16 the wag-
ons. As they woere kot nieving only tiires or
four wers striuck und none disavled.

'_["I arpornl ."] htt

iere was lghting on front and roar agd
both sides, and the bullsts wurs Ihfn:: ubn.:l!;
usinnspiteful way, Five haod passod throogh
tho cover of the Wi b Lusiie i

It wies o Colonc s wolo enlling to me, I
lO::ti'--ll apdnto her wiibe Juce and she gaspeds

o1 weeyon gl to—10
ot {17 — W ure hokdin,
as I tucned Lo open Hew i
Wa wero gradually getting out of the trap.
Furthe the grotnd was open nnd to our

ndvantuge.  Vhe Indiwn wways does his best
Hghting at thes start. Here and thers we had &
D weunded, bul thers was no confusion—po
haiting.  Whenever they gathersd s (£ to
ehinrge wa opencd lre on the spot and seat-
tored thum,  Our tre was rapid wnd well-spse
tabned, sond wt the end of a quarter of an hour
woe hnd them beatdan,  We swers just druwf g
elaar of the ridgo when a bullet strack the
third wigon leminster in the shioulder, and h
Tell forward on bis saddla 1t huppeuoed ﬂght
unler the oyes of the Colonul's wily, and she
entled o e

arporud, oboy vour onders !

Il hand= over lier (e ag that she

e mu wk Lorpdied my gun, *h.
steonds st husve boen terrible,
purdon, neann. bt the redsure drawe
Ing oV wnid the vielory fs ours ™

Bl dropind her iwnds and stured ut ms for
o mioute us i =hin could not comprehend.
Then shio foll buck ina dead Talut, nmy it
i dong Lindl hour befora hee blun ayes opengd
tothn sunshine ngain, A woek litor, at the
upw post, Col. Blank callod e in and asked:

tl"l:‘.}:" ral, weren't you orderod to shoot Mre,

et iy did
"Then why dida't you ¢
o L y didn't you do it *" ho sternly dee
1 -1 was golng to, but —*"
But what, sir? 1L was gross dlmhudioqn.
ol ordurs. and you wro no langer s corporal,”
Sul thal was tio uld soartnot's way of pros
moting mo to n fergenntey.

Buthing at the Southern Henches,
Promey (e 4hion et Nektn amal ¢oavfap,

Somotlilog 1+ boen guld hereolore in
gardato Illul?: snvunlenes caused hy lwlll‘:]l.l
bers to Ll sl duthers on the lund, This
nudsanee, fuotewd of abnting, 1w on the in-
creans, bl i1 any one wishes 1o bathe lu the
Bl water 1oy Wilth hmpouity (L heoomes pocess
rary o eomplotely st bimaclt in elothing
frum hend oo daot (o fonr of Lojng stung.

Fho efoci s of those <t ings vary ql--mrfln; T
the constitu tn ol the “uflerar, | sunliv, In
poersonm of oo d lealth sod iy elren laiiad,
b angey re b Clotah apooenra dn thoa sk b
I-q‘nt-nu!n i sizo tothy gndmed Ly whivl it ia
inttlotad, rnecly wxcoeding: sight o fen nehes
10 dia et At it i e e ribinee sennde
ion ds proebamed, wi s opdinunly
nhout hialf a ur, Pl ing
Tl catiion of 5 B vinas or se s Hve porson
When stung an threos o foue plovs ad
Thio freling must bo ncarly akin ts that of
]rs ol fhre

Wonome vnses tho ofTecie Bes coopg ser ous
A vuun nn yosterday bowssd T wrter his
At which woas soveraly slungg,  + broad baond

of what losKed ke bt Inthvnod m s UL
bitus Toemiend analimost porfoet s pirnl aronnd
Lho Torearus. o corcploinod that the pain
Wits at st intense, wid tiat, athongh uador
o phiysl S treitinent o was taphilly besome
binge Demme wtill 00 with St 1000 plosc=ant.

Vi ol sen bslander whostonk o sorf bath the
;all O G s hd Cluat Do b B o i blgbtors

re ndt o considorgode gusntitien, bt
" ko 1 At il somsond of the
onadd he, TIL be nothing ungsual to get
rtung. Horo the execption seoms to be Lo gut
slun@ ledas thun tve timos in helf an hoar'”
mplaipts of sea Livb wome 11!1&
‘l‘kuuui other WaleUng B jl&a 30U

A
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